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marques reached New York, this lovely lady died. This
happiest chapter of my visit in Spain has seemed strange
and unreal since that day.
There were several reasons to go to Gibraltar, but the
British had put heavy restrictions on down there, made the
fortress and the defence area of the Crown Colony taboo.
General Lord Gort, holder of the Victoria Cross, hero of
the B.E.F., senior field commander of the British Army,
was in charge*
Gort was an old friend of Sir Samuel Hoare, and Sir
Samuel had been very kind to me. Ambassador Weddell
requested him to fix it up with Lord Gort for me to visit
Gibraltar. Sir Samuel telephoned Lord Gort and made
the deal. I was to start the next day,
I needed a special pass from the Spanish Foreign Office
to leave and re-enter Spain at that border. The Foreign
Office in Madrid does not open until four o'clock in the
afternoon, which is immediately after lunch. It closes again
at ten. Then there is the separate routine with the Spanish
police, both for Madrid and at the border town of La Linea
de la Conception. Nicolas Franco knew most about this,
and he eliminated it all by giving me a personal note. I
was set to go to Gibraltar.
The United States Navy has a plane in Madrid for our
naval attache. He is in charge of Sprain and Portugal, and
this immense area lacks transportation. He simply could
not function in these two hundred and thirty thousand square
miles without a plane. And, besides, we have a remarkable
attache in Spain, who is known all over Europe and through-
out our Navy, too, for the work he has done in the Iberian
Peninsula. His name is Commander Ben Wyatt.
Wyatt was one of the earliest aviators in the Navy ; one
of the first men in the world to land a plane on a moving
ship. He made the original Alaskan! survey trips, served
with the fleet for many years, took some part in nearly
every development affecting naval aviation. He can fly
anything that has wings, and fly it anywhere. The Portu-
guese and the Spanish are just crazy about Ben Wyatt.
The Ark Royal had been sunk in the Strait, and the sur-
vivors had been taken into Gibraltar. I did not know she
had been sunk until Ben told me, because I was in Berlin